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o BOUT this fancy-drese ball at | mixed crowd. You're a darn pretty | I :
™\ the country club tonight,” woman—and a blonde” And as fop (2
& #aid Archibeld Welking, as again she was silent, he added in a i
BN Wis wife, looking very Tovely in atone that held a hint of accusation: ; . ¥ O @‘Wﬁm
¥ “ French-blue housedress, poured the “Blondes always aitract more at- g # Y,
1‘1 morning coffeo, "I‘ don't quite like tention.” ! LY \
il the idea, do you, Eleanor?” “Take some hot toast,” she said ' ;4
; ¢ : Her large blue eyes turned up to to him as the maid appeared. He| s *
¢ him inquiringly. took «some, and waited till she left
Bl “What don't you like about jt, the room. Then he said:
"« dear?” sha asked, “I wonder why men always think
il “Oh, this fool notion of husbands: g-nnrl'-lnnk'lmr blondes are—" But i
.' “and wives dressing separately—nat h{‘,.'{“] oot [h:’i:h the Lantanch. o Y
‘ knowing about each other's cos. "\.m what? sho"aalu-d, 2 a ]
} tumes.” “Well, anyway,” he declared, Al M\ A ;
¥ Often in the eight vears of their “fancy dress makes people reckless, % .
i - : - 8 61 Ihel phoy feel that the lid's off. There'll Ty o -
i married l!fp he had been disturberd Flm a lot of flasks, too. There's 80| fif! y
i i nt b e, more arinking since b G, )
i she did not reply, he stated more “_'_m', ik ﬁ_nnnlh”. TeRSGn. WhY IL :
\ explicitly what was in his mind, say- | o k"n“}'- :
ing: “I think we'd better tell cach | ,.'\."“w.,:?hm' hiv = i
Btlier whist:wo'te @olng 1o weat." [ What? hlv repeated .irrim v | :// 6 {
“We'll . o [ Just what I've been asking you— | > i
e'll find out when we unmasgk,” | . = | f . " { ot ~
she sald. ' E |“h‘.ll ,\uul re |:r1'1h:.': to wear. _ » T
“But T think the idea of secrecy i.!: ‘T don't think I‘t wotld he I‘[::)-inkl A .
all nonsense,” he insisted, u'lt]:l 0 the game bo th”' Shn.,mid,' 'Hnwl ’ ,[ =4 )
little show of hent. I'in ynu"hke thig bacon? It's a m-wl e \ ,- l’
“Pass Mr., Welkins the marma- hrﬂ?i‘nk Neia® b6 6ld eharbly B o . ;
lade,” hiz wife said to the maid, ‘.\-(,ul ean't Eu:'m‘ off t"l::n way! \,ou \\ y 2 N
He helped himself, then repeated: ° 7 P! sl e b \
“I think it's all nonsense!" say you don't need Il.m]\mz after, but
But she did not answer. He had Y°UT Memory (ngan't vetth 1n 'h." 4 s ‘( e N
‘never known a woman with Elean- I:.m"] a9 mine! Defore your flirta- ' k
of's capacity for silence. Tt gave tion with that dolled-up French ."f- y
3 E tapacity’ For mience. AR ficer vou fell for, T used to think /,
l he'l:.ril.‘m:!:;'t\:l::.:lu."lll“T‘:(:JI\‘IIHT\ tr I|l|. me $oul didn’ “NNI lm.kin“ alter, tool)
they had imore than five hundred Ifut‘l_xzm s 1 oy .”[‘ (slnm:;{. rie] .
1 acceptances,” he went on. “That l_l.nms_ thrown in her face .cnl..
means & mixed crawid. and I'd like to indisereticn of her n_1:n'1'wr{ life, 1.I.- w
{ LR ) b " linetantly regretted it.  He always N
{ know what your costme 13 QOR 0 5y “pre adways told himself that to | a .
i be"a;]'linl':ns;:::!d.r-ll:.‘}'lm * ghe an- keep referring to it was to take a : g
i f swered, “but I'm sure [ ;h'm't need MO0 advantage of her and that ‘he . . 1
:|‘.' loaking‘ after.” T o would never epeak of it ngam.| |
't- “\ oM tisd Strange that he could not overcome
¥ “\ ou m!gh_t. h" [lﬂ_c ared. the jealousy left with him by thm.:
| Oh, I don’t :]'II:’\R so—not at our [episode of several years ago, when, " /
(W |-~.v1:1 country club. i . i Y [ ever sines. te had been so circum- hol
P “But. 1'tell you'it's going o Le'a spect.  Atier all, it had been only a |
. =Ty mild flirtietion, and the Frenchman | '
i A Glimpse of wasn't very voung. He was a fool
4 . | to keep thinking of it, and u greater
Julian Street ool b hars UDGR e
He said no more, but left the table, |
angry with her and with himself.
/
N THE interest of secrecy it had *\-:-v
been arranged thaot the wives J
donld i dsie pphse I Pt et s g o ]
‘:\-(i:il?»l:‘l-.c hushands dined and m-v..—..fud[' - 's::E:ItBe?\'il!;;::F’ﬂf:‘l:‘:te\:'t::‘lh bsx'-htirlf s}l;'ne
I:; 't‘lt-lt'.;Tﬁl?nr:}nls?\-:(]:l_ul:{rg‘cm(;gﬂdaI\{J;T? {of the Continental Army ns hw @inly atteactive, though! Hecut in| “An’ you, you bad, weeked king!i:am‘ T B
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"dress ball.

to be usged by his wife and her
friends, and taking the bag contain- |

ling his costume, which was supposed

to make the wearer resemble King |
Charles 11, drove in his roadster to
Tom Bayne's house, where he found
a group of men, some of them al-
ready in their finery, some dressing,
all with cocktail glasses in their
h{ln!i.‘-.

Bv the time he had donned the
rewral wig and knee-breeches and
drunk three cocktails he began to
change his mind about the fancy-|
It was an amusing idea,
this seerecy. He was going to have
a good time. Nevertheless, when hn |
asked Eleanor what she was going
to wear she =hould have told him.
He still felt some resentment about
that,

Tow Bayne had an excellent cellar, |
With dinner he served large high-
bullz, and his Seatch was exception-
pood., As wmld Welkins
wis  leaving the house with the
others he caught his reflection in a
mireor and approved thereof. The
fowee] star shone brilliantly u;n.n‘

his hreast: the black silk stoekings
admirably a0t off his leg, which was
loge, and the long, dark, curly
we him, he thought, 4 myste-
vious appearance, What did he care,
after u'l, abont Elcanor’s refusal to
tell im what her costume was to
b He wasn't going to worry about
Eloanor tanight, Not he! Ile had
oifered to—that wes enough,  She
didn't know what he was wearing,

aither, Yes, he was going to have a
good time!
With an Arab 2heik, a Chinaman

and a =oldier in the buff and blue|

|king consequently left the limousine | passengers, he drove to the club,

handling his roadster dashinly, and
to avoid being recognized by his car,
parked beside the drive at some dis-

|tance from the door and walked with

his companions to the clubhouse.
The doors and the French win-
dows were open; dancing had al-

|rcndy started; they could hear the

music as they walked across the
grass, Inside the ballroom doer

Welkins paused to review the ani-!

mated spectacle. Masked soldiers,

clowns, coolies, court beauties, bull-,

fighters, odalisques, women jockeys,
geisha, harlenuins, cowboys, Span-
ish senoritas, mandarins, pirates,

inymphs, Turks, vaqueros, peasants,

whirled to the music of the jazz
band.

Looking them over as they circled
past, he presently thought he recog-
nized his wife, She was dresscd—
it indeed it waz Eleanor—asz a
TI'rench courtludy, with patches,
high, powdered wig and a panniered
gown of flowered silk, and wus dane-
ing with &« Roman gladiutor. He
watched her around the room. Her
height, her figuie, her carriage were
Elennor's, and the costume had o
dignity characterisite of his wife's
tagte, When shie had passad several
times he was guite ecertan of her,

Presently he became intercsted in
Cleaputra, who fox-trotted into view
with Napoleor. Eleanor would have
made a huandsome Cleopatra, too,
but he felt sure she wouldl never
appear in public in such seant attire,

That Cleopatra woman was cer-

on her and, as they danced, talked
in a false volce, endeavoring to guess
at her identity, But the fair Egyp-
tian was popular.,  An Indian rajah
santehed her away, leaving
King Charles Il free to seek out a
! fascinating Columbine who scveral
|times had passed near him in a

g0nn

itlnncc. and seemed responusive to his !

glances.

| Presently, with a beau of the
Colonial perind, she came down the
floor, a sprizhtly figure in a short,
black satin dress, with a waist cut to
a deep V in baock, springy little
skirts, thin epenwork stockings and
ballet slippers. With her huge white
ruff and her black, cocked hat pulled
down at a sauey ongle over bobbed
rod hair, he looked the incarnation
off irresponsihle gayety,

Be cut in and found that her
demeing  confirmed  his  impression,
Heoww light, how responsive she was!

“I've been uiming to eatch you,”
he told her, disguising his voice by
pitching it low,

“'Ave vou, monsicar?”  she
chirped, “Well, zen, we arc oia-
pithique, for I, to, 'ave look nt

vou, you beeg, 'andsome man!" The
minx! She pave his hand a squeeze,
which he promptly returned.

“Ave you Freneh?” he osked in
his assumed voice, “or are you put-
ting on that seeent?”

“What vou sink, monsieur?”

1 think," he said, “that if you're
putting it on you do it very well,”

By J ulian Street

'Ow is your Nell Gwyn?" she asked. |
AT e : PNy " eni | 3 i

W .l\c\er m,“"'.:“_“ Swys, lml.).ur.l'. which made him confldent that she
I} 3 you l.m interested in. Don' {5000 not again bocome a fu- f oo
tell me you've just a nice little mar- .. o was holding ler lightly + .,
vied woman in dispuise—wife of i, fach she was off once mure,
BUPNe S ‘,"ho commutes to business | y,is time vunning toward the club-
in New York and drives a ball ...

around these links on Sundays.” Just at the deorway he caught

“You _'o'pu I'm real naughty up, but his appeal to her to stay
French girl?" she asked, archly. outside vng unavailing.

i "

"Irlzlood I do! . .. | “No,” she said, firmly, “you are a

Well, zen, follow me!” And “"lh,naughty boy, an’ I 'ave foun' you

(that she disengaged herself and gy My 'usban’ would not like.

{flitted swiftly through a French| «y,ur husband does not need to

window leading to the terrace. [ know,” he urged, “nor my wife,
[either, That's what makes a party

URSUING, he lost her momen- | ¢ 41l 1ind such fun— hush:mdL :ma
(* - tarily, for in the darkness her |wives not knowing cach other’s cos-
|black dress gave her an advantage; tumes.”
hut as she scampered down the steps| *“Yes," said she, “but 1 'ave \al-
toward the lawn and the links he ready ’'ad fun enough, my king.”
caught sight of her white ruff and | And with that she moved into the
sped alter her. As she disappeared | ballroom,
behind a large syringa bush he heard By the door they stood for a mo-
o rippling laugh, und running to'ment watching the dancers.
the other side, caught her in his| g ok1” he exclnimed suddenly
arms, Then, as she was panting and wrpere’s” another Columbine, ;
laughing, and as it was dark, and jjpe you—exactly like you, even to
they were masked, and the syringas her ved hair!"
smelled so sweet, he placed his hand | “wyeq wo came togezzer.”
beneath her chin, tilted it ur, bent | "Bui.' suppose I Wore o lose you,”
over, and was about to seize the ..iq he. “how could 1 find 5,0'“
fruits of victory, when she cluded again? How could I tell the two of
him and ran off laughing, in the you n]')nrt"" '
direction of the drive. " “Zat is a question!” she said.

A prisoner who escapes and is| “Let's dance and talk it over,”
recaptured pays an added penalty,! *“No, monsieur,” replied the Colum-
und when after another chase over bine, “now 1 mus' dance wiz some
the silver-green of moonlit grass, | wan else.”” As she spoke a cowled
( lu;n_'les IT grasped t]'lp clusive Col- | monk came up, and in a moment she
fumbine, and exacted what he deemed | was dancing off with him.

Indeed it was that willingness

"

She's |

“You ‘'ope I'm real naughty
French girl?" she asked, archly.
“Indeed I do!"

‘* Well, zen, follow me!"

“Meet me here afterward,” urged
King Charles as she moved away.

But she shook her head.

“How shall T find you then?" he
demanded, following.

“T don't sink you can,” said she,
and again he heard her tantalizing
laugh.,

He retired to the doorway and
. watched for her, but by the time she
‘eame around again she was with a
Sicilian brigand. He cut in. But
apparently thjs was the other Colum-
bine, for she did not scem to know
him. Her step was not so light as
that of the one he sought mor did
she speak with a French accent.

Never mind! He would find his
lost Columbine. He was determingl

to find her. And when they @h-
masked he would learn who she was,

Time and again, when he saw a
Columbine wearing a black cocked
hat over bobbed red hair, he cut in
and danced with her, but only to be
disappointed. Always it was the
| wrong one. He questioned her about
| the other, but could get no satisfac-

tion.

unmasked, he hastened about the
ballroom nand the adjacent apart-
ments looking for the Columbines,
but now he could find neither of
them. Nor could he find his wife,
| nor yet the white-wigged lad

| French eourt whom he had ide
| with her.

| Where could

ntified

Eleanor be? She
ought to be in the ballioom. That
(was where every well-behaved mam
ricd woman belonged at a party such
as this. Tt wasn't wise for a pretty
woman to go wandering about out-
side in the rioonlight with a strange
man, masked. Since prohibition there
had been a lot of drinking, and
faney dress made people reckless
anyway. Temporarily he forgot the
Columbine in his concern about his
wife's behavior, as he looked for her
upon the terrace and the lawn,

| Failing to find her he returned to
| the club and telephoned home.

of the }

“Hello?"
hear Eleanor’s voice upon the

“I've been hunting for vou al) avey
the place,” he said. “What took
home so early?”

“Oh, 1 got enough of it!"

“Didn’t you have & good time?»

“I had an exceptionally Rood
time,” she assured him,

“But I don’t understand why ygy
went home, then.”

“Fancy drcss makes people do all
sorts of things,” she said, and befors
he could comment upon the eryptics)
character of the remark she asked;
“Have you been enjoying yourself

“Oh, I've had worse times,” gaiq
he. And thinking to have one final
look for his lost Columbine, he
added: “I guess I'll hang around fop
a while if you don’t mind."

“No, I don't mind at all. Qoo
night, dear,” and she hung up the
receiver.

[ ELL, dear,” said Archibalg
Welkins next morning, as his
wife, looking very lovely in a shell.
p'n" houde gown poured the coffes,
.. was a pretty good party, wasn'
it?” And as she nodded, he went o
in an expansive tone: “Made ¢
rather amusing, after all—husbands
and wives not knowing each others
costumes—don't you think ga?"

“Yes, very amusing,” she zaid.

“] was quite sure I recognized
you,” he told her.

“Oh, were you?"
quickly.

“Yes, in » French court costume,
with a hi-  powdered wig.”

When zhe smiled and shook hen
head he was surprised.

“That wasn't you—honestly?"

“No, honestly.”

“What was your costume, thent”

“I went as a Columbine,” she said;
and, addressing the maid: “Pass Mr,
Welkins the strawberry jam."

In silence he helped himself,
spread jam upon a piece of toast,
ate it, and drank his coffee. Then:

“There were two Columbines
dressed exactly alike,” he ventured.

“Yes,” said Eleanor. “This is the
last of that new bacon. Have you
made up your mind yet how you
like it?"

“Qh, it's very good,” he answered
abstractly. “Both the Columbines
I saw had red hair.”

“Wigs,” she returned, succinetly.

“Wige?" he repeated, surprised
“They didn't look like wigs.”

“Men aren't very quick aft deteet-
ing such things,” said she, Then, to
| his infinite surprise, ishe added: “Do
'you remember that nice French of-
lﬁccr I liked so much three years

ago?"

“Why, yes.”

“Well, he wore a toupee.”

“He did? How do you know
| “I noticed it the first time I saw

him,"”

[ “Um,” he said, and sat reflective
! for a time. Then: “Look here, dear,”
he went on.

that French officer again.
long ago, and anyway,

She looked up

L1l

It was
it really

When, at midnight, the dancers i| didn’t amount to anything.”

| If he expected recognition of this
magnanimity he was disappointed,
for she did not speak. -
I “Who was the other Columbine?
| he asked in a casual tone as he was
about to rise from the table.
| “Evidently some one who went to
[ the same costumer I did,” his wife
replied. )

“But——" He checked hlm“l.f.i
then with some feeling, added:
don't think they ought to send out
duplicate costumes for the same
party, do you?"

But she failed to reply.
| Often in the eight years of thelr
married life he had been disturbed
| by her trait of remaining silent when
she disagreed with him. He had
never known a woman with Elean-
| or's capacity for silence. It gave
her a myvsterious power.
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thiee box sprang down He lieard her  wanted you g0 el
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[8Le erossod the povoment with an in- | ble,
voluntury glones ar the all, |||n[|rnm-l|.|
Ing figure,

viluptuons,
very denths,

stirving  bim to the
Then she slipped nway.
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was  something  alowst  unfomilisry  in 1
where 1o got your o whisky nl soidn,

her rather =tartlsd fuce, her colffured | ; i el frhubie
bnde, her boee neck with its collue of MU For ean Hght oo cigunette and just

Db,

[

ot 3 x Ty . LR A
‘t”lllllllll']h. Thore was o moment  of "'l‘l -"-‘:Imilrl|rg“n:h::-l,u|,,:1l:' and when you
suspense,  Then he Vo sth N o8 L o HM
’m“l‘" ;wlr '\!I,J: :u:I .I.’:‘ i :::mi::f:l';”lg“h{'. He followed ler into o comfortable
(Here: ! > Ilillh' apartment, fuenished  In M-

little Victovian fushiion, but with an enisy-
|:'l|||ir deawn up to the brightly barning
[ fire, O teble near wux n glass of
Imilk nnd come bisenits,  The ermine

“You?'
| hreathilessly,
‘ He plunged into explananttons,

shie exelnimed, n

crpiz, Tovm e ey Ccre | o Sih o o o shoutie S
L ¥ ¥ ' ’ ool wit v foot upon the fender
I walking linie feom the elub and saw atood with one foo 1 e Tender,

Lindf tarned towurd him, His eyis postod

. " .. " 2
you sten out of the enr, m her, filled with n great hunger,

owi A Just the thing which he had ) “'How could yon know that T was uyf"\\'u-!]'."‘ she queried,
so o apont ]y antielpated b Lappened, ;.:'|I:llrl|:.::irltt:flll:“li:'~ hlfll':-;-“i!w}.-l»-I!'l"""“l' Yo see wonderful ' lie muemuped.,
There were Hghts i the honwe rr--ml n‘f[-‘, |,.]1"\-”,: :;". 1|'ulll|l.r'l"lllle' M""N_rl‘hf['"ll]uug]iwl wnd for nomoment ey
topr 1o botta,  Jane Hnd nrvived ! {fesred, T have gor into the habit of | " vyt .m\ dear mant she sald, 1

He walliod slowly bavck and forth | welldng this way howe, il’lucllbe"'“'r'll.|alnn'{ want winpliments, | wint (o
severn] thoes,  The musie tn bie Wond, | tunight I_"“"" my reward, | know the news."’

Nhe turned the key In the lnteh and | S Phere i none,” i unswernil, *We

stiveed alvemdy by the wine he had pushed the door open, are mnrking |||III:' while “nl"l-n-i-; illgn
deunk dod the pevival of old lm-muri-u.l “You wust come in,"" she invited, his own :.'l‘li\'i'." ol
moved o on new and tore wonderful len’t 1 ton lpte " “You have been amnsing youpself s
e, He knew noew, without any | “What doss thut matter so long ns “Indifferently. 1 dined the othop
pesc by o self-deenpidon,, exactly | T psk you night  with Davtees,  tondghn ar il
whot B el been walting for, exuctly | He followed hee gladly dnto the hall, | 8heridan Clul, The most oxelting 11 1::"
| wh dap by ghevghits and lmlm- tnrlc]m-:nz the dooy behind him, i the ewenty=four houre has i uomy
the Cutgre wepe venterod, Wue she “That wretched wwiteh s somewhere ! nlghtly l'i'i-’l'rllm_:v o livre, 't

CHow diliotie ' she 'aughed, “*Sup-
posing you hnd not happened to meet
me?  You could senecely have rung gy
bell ot this hour of tha night.'*

1 should Lave been eontent to have
seon the lights nmwd 1o have known thut
Cyon lad avelved, '|

“Nou dear man '™ she  exoliiiml,
with n =udden smile, n smile of entlpe

nodd sweet  friondliness. T like the
thought of your duing thar, 11 is soime-
thing to know that one §s weleone, |

when one breals awny from the tog -
tine of une’s HUfe, ns T linve,™

el we why you lgve dotie (102" Lo |
nxkeil, |

Sha looked back into the fire,

Clverything  was  golng a lHite
\‘\'runu." shiv explained,  “Ome of my'
formers was troublesome, nnd the snow
haw stopped work and hunting,  We
lost thirty of vur Lest ewes Jnst week.
I found T was getting out of temper |
with eveeshody il evorything, so |
suddenly  vemembered 1t 1 hnd an
empty house here and came yp,"

Mo the eity of adventures,” e mur-
mured,

She shrugged her shoulileps,

“London has never seemed lke that |
to e T tind it generally a very ugly |
canid ow very sordid ploee,” where 1 am
B 1 i with relutives,  generally
winting me 1o do the thing 1 loathe,
You have genl's uo news for me, then s |

".}'Ilml-. exeept that 1 am glud 1o see
¥ouu,

“When will you eome amd bhave o
long talk "
SWIHL vou dine with e tomorrow |

uighie ™' e beggold eagerly.  *'In the
!nff--r;n~>-||1 I hive committep meetings,
Flharsday afternoon- you  could come
down to the house, If) you eared to,'"

Of course T oshoald, but hodn't you
better dine here™" she suggested, ']
can wxk Albes il anothier man,*

“T owant to soe yon wlone," he ine
sistedd, “for the first time, ot any

te. '
b "Then will you tuke me to that 1it. |

| #hall
furder the dinner beforehund.
[ mind your owdering the table, becaust

t'e p'ace you told me of in Soho?" she
suggested, I don't want n whole
crowd to know that 1 am in town just
set. Don't think that It sounds vain,
but people lave such a habit of ulmost
carrying one off one's feet,

“I wunt to nrowl about London and
do ordinary Mings, One or two theas
trex, perhaps, but no dinner parties. I
shin'e stay long, 1 don’t suppose, As
soon as 1 henr from Mr, Scegerson that
the snow  has gone and  thi jorrible
north wind has disd away, 1 koow
shall be wonting 1o get back."”

“You nre very conseientions  ahout
yomr warke  there,'  he  com ned.
“Don't you evep yealfzge that yo. may

bove nn even more fwportant mission

hiepe s

For a single moment she scomed
teanbled,  Her manner, when she spoke,
hiad Iost something of its culm graclouss
TN, )

“Really " she cald, Well, you must
tell me all about it tomorpow night
wenr a bt aid youo st pot
I dont

I Mke n corner, but we must sail Into
the plnee juse ke any other two wans
terers. It is agresd ?'

He bent ovey lor fingers, s good
angel and hix instiner of  sonsibiity,
which was always approicing ber nt-
titude roward him, prompred Lis studied

'Tarewel],

“You will let youpseii out®” she
begged, 1 have taken off my eloak and
I eonld not fuce that wind."'

COF coupee,'’ he answored, T shalt

eall fop you nt o quarter (o 8 tomuryow
night, 3 only wish | eoulil make you

Cutilerstind what it means to have that

te look fegward o' "
I you enn make we hetieve that,
she answered frnwtl_\-, Cperhaps o

be glad that T have come.”
To be continued Monday
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He was surprised to

“Let’s never speak of .

you |




